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TO BE MODEST. 
HE: How high should a young 
woman lift her dress ? 
He: She should lift it alittle over 
two feet. 
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ROFESSOR in Physiology Class: 
Can you tell me which is the 


olfactory organ? 
STUDENT (unprepared): 
‘* Correct.” 


HEN Ruby sings the songs of praise, 
I quite forget my worldly ways, 
And only list angelic lays, 
Her voice soars high and higher ; 
It seems that e’en the minister 
In glances gives his love to her, 
Nor text to him doth e’er recur, 
When Ruby’s in the choir. 


No, sir. 





Her prayerful pleadings seem to rise, 

Appealing both to weak and wise, 

Until they reach the vaulted skies 
And join with angel lyre; 

And yet I fear the songs that roll 

In tuneful rhyme to Heaven’s goal 

Beseech the heart instead of soul— 
When Ruby’s in the choir. 


Roy Farrell Greene. 


HERE are no benches along 

the path that leads to Success. 

T’S not so much what a girl knows 
as how she learned it. 
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T will be painful to have the 
arbitration treaty lost, but 
if England does not contrive 
some way of getting out of the 
concert of nations which is now 
taking place on the neck of little 
Greece, the misery of it will be a 
good deal obviated. The estab- 
lishment of permanent relations 
of friendship and common sense 
with the nations of Europe can- 
not be expected to be popular 
in the United States unless the 
nations of Europe manage some- 
how to put up a better quality of civilized behavior than 
they are showing us at present. So long as they are 
banded together to protect the Turk in the commission 
of atrocities, and to squelch any feeble people that has 
spunk enough to rise against oppression, they cannot 
inspire respect or cordial sentiments of any kind on this 
side of the water. We may think the arbitration treaty 
an admirable measure, and we may be ashamed of 
our own Senate for blocking and butchering it, but 
when we compare a form of government which per- 
mits such a body as the Senate to reject the arbitra- 
tion treaty with one which permits a Salisbury to force 
England to connive at a bondholders’ blockade of 
Crete, the contrast, on the whole, is favorable to our 
system. 





* * * 


GOVERNMENT, like a pavement, is a bad thing 

instituted for fear of a worse. We keep forgetting 
that government is a necessary evil, and persist in being 
disappointed with ours every time it earns our disap- 
proval. Of course there is a choice of governments, just 
as there is of pavements, and some are vastly better 
than others, Ours is probably worse in particular spots 
than some others (the British, for instance), but, on the 
whole, we prefer it to any we know of. We must try 
to remember that when it is bad it is about what is 
normal in governments, and that when it is good it is 
exceptional. 








T seems to LIFE that it would be well 

for us all to place ourselves, as far as 
we may, in such an attitude toward 
our government that we may hope 
to share the blessings tradition- 
ally guaranteed to those who 
expect little. We have fallen 
these last four years some- 
what too much in the habit 
of expecting to be protected 
from it. It is much wiser 
for us to accept it, Congress 
and all, as our own, and 
to take philosophically our 
share of the responsibility 
Whether the arbitration treaty goes 










for what it does. 
or not, whether the iniquities of the Dingley bill equal 
present expectations or exceed them, and whatever 
effect the recent anti-traffic-agreement decision has in 
railroads, LIFE intends to stay in the country, and to try 


to keep on doing business at the present stand. If we 
could get legislation that would really help the country 
it would be grand; but we cannot bank on that, or on 
anything, except our own ability to overcome obstacles 
and make'a living in one way or another, whether Con- 
gress helps us or not. 

LiFE is tired of hearing how prosperity, just as it was 
getting its pins again, has been knocked flat once more 
by some sort of governmental folly. If prosperity can’t’ 
keep its legs under the government we have now it 
might just as well take to crutches, for there is no present 
prospect of our getting a government that will not sub- 
ject us to periodical scares. Pitch in, brethren! Don't 
wait for the Major to drag prosperity in by the ears, 
Take a hand yourself—and the next thing is, do it hard. 

* * * 


Pie M R. CONGRESS- 
a ~\ MAN BAILEY 
ks 

\. of Texas, who won’t 
\ wear a dress- 
\ $suit—no, not 

\ even to a White 

| House dinner— 

' may realize 

/ some time that 

| he has discoun- 
tenanced the 
a most democratic 
27-*'\" garment in the world. 
Nothing was ever in- 


vented that so nearly annihilated distinctions of dress 


between man and man as the contemporary claw- 
hammer coat. All men are as nearly equal in it as 
they have ever been, except in the Detlaration of Inde- 
pendence. Mr. Bailey seems to give more attention 
He might 


to clothes than any man in Washington. 
be better employed. 
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She: 1 DON’T KNOW—BUT IT MUST BE OF A PRETTY STEEP DESCENT. 


In background; 1 SUPPOSE HER FAMILY IS OF A VERY LONG DESCENT. ? 
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AILS YOU ? 
AN 


‘* WHY, PEEPIE, WHAT 
‘*T WAS HATCHED FROM 
THE MAN WHO LOST. 
’D rather hear the ravens croak 
Than hear the robins sing; 
I see no hope in all the world, 
Nor good in anything. 


I’d rather see the dark clouds fly 
Than sunshine all about; 

There is no joy at all for me 
Since Corbett was knocked! out. 





“FARTHEST NORTH” IN LUXURY. | 


EVER before has an Arctic expeditio.u 
produced a book that was /leasant 
reading throughout—and that is exactly what 
is true of Dr. Nansen’s magnificent volumes, 
‘“‘Farthest North” (Harper). Arctic 
ters have produced some intensely dramatic 
and heartrending literature—but Dr. Nan- 
sen’s book is a 


disas- 


Romance of sentiment and 
adventure, except that it is absolutely true. 
Parts of it read like an old Norse Saga 


with nineteenth century attachments. The 
finest thing revealed in the book is the 
mind and heart of Nansen. He is a poet 


and he is both without 
At times you feel that you 
an epic of the struggle of Science 
to conquer the powers of Cold and Darkness. 

Then the mood changes, and the narrative 
is nearer what you would suppose a comic 
opera written about the Arctic ought to be. 
The humor of the thing seems to have been 
a constant recreation to the party. The idea 
of sitting quietly in a well-appointed steamer, 
locked in the ice in perfect security, regard- 
less of pressure, and drifting toward the 
Pole through the long night of winter—and 
at the same time reading by electric light, 
eating five-course dinners, listening to operas 


as well as a hero, 
self-consciousness. 
are reading 


on a mechanical organ, playing cards and 
snow-shoeing for recreation—these strange 
contrasts move Nansen and his comrades to 


bursts of laughter. 


EASTER EGG.” 


so few dangers to face. 


tures. 
* 





The greatest tragic element in the expedition seemed to 
be the death of the dogs, and the fact that there were 


In short, it was ‘‘too easy,” for 


vigorous young men who were aching for real adven- 


* * 


HEN the record of the long drift and the 
monotonous days 

the reader as well as the actors, Nansen springs a 
change of scene in the Second Act. 


of ease begins to pall on 


It is a dra- 


matic move for Johansen and him to leave the snug 


cabin of the ship, and with sledges and dogs 


Start 



































HERE IS THE LIGHTNING SKETCHER. WH 


AT IS HE GOING TO SKETCH ? 


°) 












































OH! IT’S GOING TO BE A MARINE, 


WITH THE RISING SUN, 
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WHY, NO! 


ice for the Pole. Even this 
adventure was robbed of most of its terrors 
by the wonderful foresight of preparation and 
the efficacy of scientifically concocted food. 
Nevertheless it was a constant exhibition of 
strength, nerve and alert adaptation to chang- 
ing conditions. Here, too, the dogs furnished 
the only tragic element. They had to be 


slaughtered to feed each other! 
& x x 


out across the 


ND when you tire of the sledge journey, 
the curtain goes up on Act Third—a 
lonely hut on Franz Josef Land where the 
two spend the winter. This is the ‘‘ Robinson 
Crusoe” of the Arctic. The devices and con- 
trivances that are evolved for their comfort, 
the comedy of bear shooting, and walrus 
hunting, and the three or four ‘‘ narrow es- 
capes” from disaster, make this the most 
absorbing part of the book. Even here the 
heroes were comfortable and grew fat. 
PLAY like this mustend with a satis- 
factory Fourth Act. And it all turned 
out right with Nansen! The unexpected meet- 
ing with Jackson, the dramatic journey home 
along the coast of Norway, the reappearance 
of the Framat just the right dramatic minute, 
the re-union with his wife, and the royal wel- 
come at the very end of the journey, bring 
the curtain down in a blaze of sentiment and 
glory. 

The book is fascinating from first to last, 
independent of the undoubted scientific value 
of the exploration of the unknown Polar Sea. 

Droch, 


HE IS MAKING A WINTER SUNSET, WITH A LITTLE HUT IN THE FOREGROUND. 
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EASTER MORNING. 


RIGHT shines the sun this Easter morn, 
The south wind’s gently blowing, 
And they who feast at Plenty’s horn, 
Who grasp the rose and miss the thorn, 
Whose mission here is to adorn, 
Now churchward think of going. 


On other Sundays of the year 
The bell has also sounded, 
But then they did not always hear, 
The hand of Sleep was to the ear, 
Their minds were blank —and therefore 
clear — 
And Conscience was impounded. 


But on this morn so bright and fair, 
The pageantry inviting, 

When everybody will be there 

To utilize the well-bred stare 

And that fine, patronizing air, 
Then not to go were slighting. 


So as the Easter chimes ring out 
To call the congregation, 
All hurry forth to join the rout, 
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no! 


PROTRACTED. 


667 ON’T you think Talk- 
ington a brilliant 

conversationalist ? ” 

“‘Yes, a sort of torchlight 
procession.” 

‘‘How’s that?” 

‘*Takes him hours to pass 
a given point,” 


IT’S A BICYCLE AT LAST! 


stp 


And critically look about 
With glances tinged with jealous doubt 
Or scanty approbation. 


Ah, Easter bells! Ah, Easter bells! 
That call them to devotion, 
We know not what in each heart dwells, 
Nor why the bosom fills and swells, 
But eye-flash from the church-mask tells 
’Tis not devout emotion. 
Wood Levette Wilson, 
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A SCORCHER, TOO! WONDERFUL! 


THE NEW JOURNALISM. 


EpITor ‘‘MORNING DREDGE:” 

DEAR SIR: 

Hearing that you are in need of a good freak or feature editor, I would 
respectfully offer my services. Have been in the newspaper business for several 
years, and have had wide experience in all its new branches. Ama good swimmer 
and sprinter, and can feign insanity with success. 

I think I can truthfully say that I can’t be beat in managing bread funds, 
soup kitchens, clothing bureaus, or any other form of charity. Do you remember 
when a certain paper solicited donations of cast-off clothing and sold them to the 
worthy poor who could show five coupons from its editorial page? 

It was me done that. 

Iama king-pin at voting contests. Do you remember the 
time when a paper had a contest to vote for the most popular 


murderer unhung, by the boys and girls of our public schools _. 
; ; ; : { EDIToR’s 

which had coupons to write their votes on? Do you remember ROOM 

how a committee of representative school children presented the ann 


prize to the murderer in his cell, and a few weeks later the same 
children laid a floral noose on his coffin? 

It was me done that. 

It has seemed to me that your hounding department needed a man of 
experience to put some life into it. Do you remember how a paper in this 
town found out that a certain lady that was prominent in charitable 
societies and church work had a brother in Joliet for forgery, and got up 
double-column portraits of the two of them, with a history of the family, and 
a signed statement by a man that had been their coachman for ten years? 
And do you remember that the lady was run out of town, she felt so broke up? 

It was me done that. 

Hoping you will recall these spreads that I refer to, and give mea chance 
to get up some new features for you, 

Yours truly, 
WILLIAM SEWER-GAS. 

P. S.—Excuse mistakes if any found, as writing is not very much in my 
line. 


A BRIGHT YOUTH. 


LD MAN: Here isa check, my son. And now tell me what 
lesson you have learned from this unpleasant experience. 
‘ Hts Son: To come to you, sir, when it is repeated. 





A SPRING POEM. 


H! gentle Spring is here at last, 
My soul no longer grieves; 
With overflowing heart I note 
The budding of the leaves. 


But, oh! the ball-room, dark and still, 
Beauty no longer floods; 
My pulse beats sadly as I note 
The leaving of the buds! 
Harold MacGrath. 


CUSTOM-MADE ANECDOTES. 
CHOATE’S APT RETORT. 


HE celebrated Joseph Choate, who once 

ran for Senator of the United States and 

was incidentally a lawyer, was upon one occasion 
traveling on the choo-choo cars, when a serious 
accident occurred, killing three men, telescoping 
the baggage car, demoralizing the engine and 
causing a delay of several hours at an uninhab- 
ited crossing. Upon recovering consciousness, 
Choate. who found himself pinned down under 
a heap of wreckage, was informed that they 
would be detained until five o’clock, when a relief 
train would come. In order to pass away the 
time during the interval, however, one Chauncey 
Depew, a local wit of no mean ability, would 
regale them with some inimitable tales. Where- 
upon Choate, raising himself with difficulty upon 
his elbow and hastily consulting his watch, ex- 
claimed: ‘‘ Ah! this is more serious than I had 
I find that Iam unable to move 


first supposed. 
out of hearing.” 


TANAWS 





‘“WHY DO YOU CALL YOUR CONTRIBUTORS ‘ HACKS’ ? 


‘* BECAUSE THEY DRIVE ME TO DRINK.” 
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THE SELF-DENYING GIRLS’ RETURN TO EARTH. 
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SOME REFLECTIONS. 


F we have duly taken thought of 
our national shortcomings, as 
was recommended in a late num- 
ber of LIFE as an exercise proper 
to Lent, it is no more than reasonable 
that we should cheer up a little at 
Easter, and see if the subject of our 
contemplations has not somewhere a 
bright side. There must be some hope- 
ful tokens that we may dwell upon. 
Two months ago Professor Giddings 
of Columbia College assured the Nine- 
teenth Century Clubin New York that 
no sane man could doubt that we were 
witnessing the decay of Republican in- 
stitutions. He did not guarantee that 
it was a permanent Cecay, but rot it 
was, he said, for the time being, any- 
how. That was pretty dismal, and 
being the opinion of a learned man 
was not lightly to be gainsaid. Buta 
good deal can be done in two months, 
and possibly things look a little better 
now, even to Professor Giddings. 
* * * 
HE Fifty-fourth Congress is dead. 
That ought to help matters a little, 
even though the Fifty-fifth Congress— 
which is not so much better, as it ought 
to be—has been hatched out in the place 
of it. We have got a new President, 


too, and a new Administration, and 
though it may really be not so good as 
the old, yet a new Administration in 
office is better than one in prospect. It 
was not the sword that gave Damocles 
the dyspepsia, so much as the suspense. 
We may now, under Providence, be 
able to settle down to something, and 
that will help considerably to arrest 
decay. 
* = * 

SURE LY, too, we ought to get some 

good results from all the repent- 
ance we have done and that has been 
done for us. Think of the suits upon 
suits of sackcloth that have been worn 
out in consequence of our sins, in the 
office of the Evening Rost alone! It 
used to be a tradition that the Ameri- 
cans were boastful, but can anyone 
pretend that our hearts are haughty 
or our eyes lofty any more? Is any 
person's observation so imperfect that 
he has not discerned our increasing 
humility ? Who on earth thinks smaller 
potatoes of us now than we do of our- 
selves? Our feccavimuses assail the 
skies. Hear us, Good Lord! Do we 
dissemble our faults? Is there any- 
thing that we ought to have done that 
we do not claim to have neglected ? 
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Is there anything that we ought not to 
have done that we have not added to 
our tale of transgressions ? Do any of 
our critics speak as ill of our rulers, 
our legislators, our municipal govern- 
ments, our foreign policies, our trusts, 
our bosses, our personal habits, our 
tastes and our newspapers as we do ? 
* * * 


URELY there is hope for a people 
capable of the development of such 
a fine gift of self-depreciation as ours. 
We cannot blind even ourselves to the 
fact that our country is big, and that 
there area lot of active people in it, who 
are singularly apt in making things that 
other people want and are willing to 
pay for. We know that we have got 
rich fast, and we expect presently to go 
on and get richer, but our consciences, 
made sensitive by exhortation, no longer 
permit us to offset our moral or intel- 
lectual deficiencies by material acquire- 
ments. It is splendid, as Lent closes, 
to see a nation so down on itself as 
we are. 
* x x 


OW, if we may, let us perk upa 
little. Blind optimism is stupid, 

and consequently bad for us; but there 
is no harm in our looking around and 
trying to take courage. After all, the 
Turks are less civilized than we, and 
their government in Europe is probably 
nearer its end than ours here. Russia 
has an enormous future, but meanwhile 
her people are semi-barbarous and her 
government a despotism. Germany has 
a stifling government, and an Emperor 
who is amusing when he is 4,000 miles 


off. Our Germans love their fatherland 
and keep out of it. The French are 
dying of thrift, so they say; the Italians 
are poor, the Spanish proud, and neither 
of them prosperous just now. As for 
the English, Mr. Labouchere berates 
them as cordially as Mr. Godkin does the 
Americans. They abuse one another, 
and disparage everything that pertains 
to them almost as fervently as we abuse 
our concerns here, and though it must 
therefore be considered that they are in 
a hopeful state, they are still far from 
being perfected. 


* * * 


E aresinners, but let us take some 
comfort in the hope that we 
have found ourselves out, and some 
more in the suspicion, if we may ven- 
ture to trust it, that our deficiencies 
are more glaring when contrasted with 
our own ideals than when compared 
with the defects of our neighbors. A 
state of conspicuous virtue is uncom- 
fortable, because it is almost certain to 
breed pride, and pride paves the way to 
a collapse; but to be under conviction 
of sin and eager for amendment is one 
of the hopefullest conditions known, 
and one of the safest to rejoice in. 


* * * 


ET us, then, as Easter recurs and 
brings back Spring, be humbly 
thankful that we have a good lot of 
repentance in stock and more making, 
from which, when duly sown with the 
seeds of Experience, we may hope to 
gather a meet and profitable crop. 


E. S. Martin. 



























































“HE wore an Easter bonnet, 
With a little moss rose on it, 
And a lot of gauzy ribbons that flut- 
tered as she prayed. 
And my thoughts grew very tender, 
As I watched her form so slender, 
In all its Easter splendor so gor- 
geously arrayed. 


—— 





HIS FATHER’S SON. 
was smoking a pipe and dream- 


E 
H ing. He was capable of nothing 
else, being in love and only twenty. He 
was a senior at ———, handsome, swell, 
He might get a diploma, 
He didn’t 


lazy, reckless. 
and then again he might not. 
care much, either way. 

She was the daughter of one of the pro- 
fessors, gay, fascinating, handsome 
rather than beautiful. 
that was not a matter to 


Her age—well, 
be discussed. 
He had 
out how much older. 
But what 


He knew she was older than he. 
never tried to find 
Somehow he didn’t want to. 
mattered it that she was older, if they 
As for his love, there 
could be no question about that. He 
As for her 


loved each other? 


could think of nothing else. 
love, it is true that when he proposed 
she hadn't exhibited the embarrassment 
and confusion and sudden changes of 
color commonly supposed to be invaria- 
ble accompaniments of the climax of a 
well-regulated love affair. In fact, she 
had acted in a very self-possessed way, 
and at first had even seemed to see 
something humorous in the situation. 


DISENCHANTED. 


She had said, with earnest unction, 
That she wore to every function 
Gowns that sfe herself had made ‘‘to 
Save papa expense, you know.”’ 
As to hats, she loved to trim them, 
Loved to shape them, crown them, brim 
them— 
‘Tt was awful waste,” she said, ‘‘to 
throw away your money so.” 








So I swore in lover’s fashion 
To declare that day my passion, 
When an object caught my eye that 
keeps me still ‘‘ upon the fence.” 
Dangling down from that same bonnet, 
With that self-same moss rose on it, 
Was a little, round, white ticket— 
$40.50. 








If he had been less infatuated he might 
have paused, but his was a desperate 
case, with blindness the most prominent 
It was only after much pas- 
sionate pieading on his part that she 


symptom. 


had accepted him. 

Since that happy event he had spent 
a good portion of his time smoking 
and dreaming, and he was gradually 
growing more and more discontented— 
with her—with his hard luck in 
being a minor and an undergraduate, 


not 


and a dependent on his father. 

‘*T can't stand this much longer,” he 
muttered to himself. ‘‘ What am I good 
Cure—matrimony. I 
love her, andshelovesme. Atany rate, 
she Why shouldn’t we be mar- 


ried ? 


for? Nothing. 
will. 
She isn’t getting any younger as 
the days pass. Of course, I don’t care 
whether she is getting olderor not. I 
know her. But the people at home— 
well, they pretend to love me, and all that. 
I'l] bet if they knew just how I felt they’d 
—they’d pity me.’”’” He smoked. ‘It 
takes money to get married. It takes 
money after you're married, too. Dad’s 


got plenty of it. I wonder if I could 


By Jove, I’vea notion 
to write tohim! If he’llset me up I can 
get married right away. I'll just go 
around and talk it over with Fanny.” 

And around to Fanny’s he went. 

‘“*Fanny,” he exclaimed, when she 
appeared, ‘‘ I’ve gota scheme.”” And he 
put his arms around her and kissed her. 

‘*Well, dear, what is it?” she asked, 
smiling at his impetuosity. 

‘* Fanny, wouldn't it be just blissful if 
we were married ?” 

** Joe, you didn’t go through all this 
preparation just to say that?” 

‘* Well, but wouldn’t it?” 

‘*Why, yes, of course.” 


move his heart ? 


‘*T say—you might be more enthusi- 
astic. 
‘*Why, how could I help it, you dear, 


Fanny, do you really love me ?”’ 


impulsive boy ?”’ 

‘*Then let’s get married right away.” 
‘*What !”” 
you're crazy.” 

‘No, I’m not. 

‘* But you haven't graduated yet.” 

‘‘Damn—that is, what’s graduation ? 
I’m going into business. Diplomas don’t 


she exclaimed. "Toe, 


What's to prevent?” 


help you make money.” 

















THEY GO TOGETHER. 





Member of the A.and H. Artillery Co. of 
Boston: NOW, MY BOY, IF WE SHOULD SEE 
THE ENEMY, WHAT WOULD YOU DO, FOLLOW 
ME OR RUN ? 

‘*T WOULD DO BOTH.” 


*-LIFE: 


‘*You ought to be ashamed of your- 
self. Besides, no one knows we’re even 
engaged.” 

‘*It won't take long to fix that.” 

‘*And Joe, decr, you’re—you’re not of 
age. Your—yuur parent’s consent——” 

‘* Ah, that’s part of the scheme. 
thought it all out over in my room. 
going to write to dad and——”’ 

‘*Wha-a-at !’”’ she stuttered, blushing 
violently and turning her face from him. 

‘What's the mattér ?”’ he asked in as- 
tonishment. 

‘*Oh, nothing.’ 

‘* Well, as I said, 1’ll write to dad,” he 


I've 
I’m 


, 


‘‘and tell him all about it. 
You know he married pretty young—in 
I’ll make 
a moving appeal to him and tell him.” 

‘** Joe, I wouldn’t write to your father, 


continued, 


fact, soon after he left college. 


if I were you. I’m sure it would not be 


wise.” 

‘“Why not? It can't do any harm.” 

‘Yes, it can, Joe. Don’t do it. 
Don’t do it—to please me.”’ 

‘“To please you! Then you don't 
want to marry me?” 

‘*Not—not now, Joe.” She looked 


out of the window, tremulously. 

‘*Oh, I don’t mean to-day, or even next 
week,” he hurried to explain. ‘‘I mean 
soon.” 

‘* Joe, please don’t write.” 

‘* Give me a reason.” 
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‘‘I—I have a presentiment.” Sud- 
denly she turned toward him. 

‘‘ A presentiment of what ?”’ 

‘“There!” She pulled herself to- 


gether. ‘‘ There! That was very child- 
ish. Joe, write—write, if you must. I 
suppose you've got to, some time,” she 
said, hysterically. ‘‘ Forget my silliness. 
Always remember, Joe, I told you to 
write.” 

‘*T don’t understand you. I’ve a no- 


’ 


tion to 





No, I'll go now and write.’ 

‘* Joe,” she said, passionately, ‘‘ Joe, 
do you believe I love you?” 

‘* Fanny,” he said, kissing her, ‘*‘ you’re 
quite tragic to-night. Good night, dear.”’ 

‘* Joe, do you ?”’ she persisted, fiercely. 

‘Why, yes; certainly.” 

‘* Joe,” she said, kissing him, ‘‘ you 
than you imagine. 
Dear—if anything should—you had bet- 
ter go now and write.” 


are dearer to me 


‘“*Say, when you get worked up you 
Then, with a kiss 
and a ‘‘ good night,” he was off. 

Before he retired that night the follow- 


look—‘ out of sight.’” 


ing letter was in the post-office, ad- 
dressed to his father : 
‘*Dear Dad: 

‘Don’t get mad. I’m engaged. She’s 


the most beautiful girl I ever saw, and 
You'll 
be proud of your daughter-in-law. She'll 


just as sweet as she is lovely. 











iS THIS TO BE THE BALD-HEADED ROW OF THE FUTURE? 
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have you in love with her the first day I 
bring her home. Dad, I’m so in love, 
I’m not fit for anything. I’ve thought 
it all over calmly, and I’ve come to the 
conclusion that the best thing I can do 
is to get married. In fact, right away. 
Now, don’t get ‘mad, dad. I’m sure it 
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‘*Say it’s all right, dad. You werea 
young man once, and you were in love, 
and you know how I feel. I've often 
heard you say the best thing you ever 
did in your life was when you married 
mother. You can feel for me, can’t you? 
I'm sure you fully appreciate my situa- 





will do me good. I'll settke down. I tion. Say it’s all right. Lots of love to 
know I’ve been something of atrialto you and mother and the others. 

you. Now’s your chance to tie me down ‘* Affectionately and hopefully, 

to work. Of course, I’d need a check, ‘* Your son, Jor. 
dad. Maybe it will be the last I will ““P.S. I forgot to say she is Miss Fanny 


have to ask you for. Treem, daughter of Professor Treem.” 


‘* HOW'S YOUR OLDEST POLLYWOG ?” 
‘* OH, HE IS DOING FIRST-RATE; HE IS 
CUTTING HIS EYE-LEGS.” 


The period of waiting for an answer 
was hard toendure. It seemed months 
to Joe, and he would go and talk by the 
hour to his Fanny about his hopes and 
fears. She had become markedly re- 
served, almost cold. 

Finally the answer came. Joe thrust it in his 
pocket and rushed around to the Professor's. 

‘“‘T’ll show her how deep my confidence in her 
is,” he said to himself. 

It was hard to resist the temptation to open the 
letter while he waited for her to come down. 
He did, though. 

‘It’s come, Fanny,” he cried, as she entered 
the room. ‘‘ Here it is.” 

‘* Well?” she almost gasped. 

‘‘T haven’t opened it yet. Here goes.” He tore 
open the envelope, and this is what he read: 

‘*My Dear Son: 

‘*You are right. I fully appreciate your situa- 
tion. I was engaged to her myself when I was in 
college. 





‘* Affectionately yours, 
‘* FATHER.” 


R. F. Gibson. 


A USEFUL ADJUNCT. 
RIEND: Do you take any stock in cam- 
paigns of education ? 
POLITICIAN: Oh, yes. There are some votes 
that can’t be had in any other way. 


WORSE STILL. 
i \ ," 7 HAT made him leave the stage? He wasn’t pelted 
with eggs, was he?” 
‘‘Oh, no. Some one threw a copy of the Wor/d at him.” 


ida nin Rita in 


THE FESTIVE BORED. 
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THE TEN BEST SHORT POEMS. 
LIFE’S OFFER. 


AST week LIFE made mention of the 

fact that he was prepared to offer 

a suitable prize for a list of the ten best 

short poems in the English language 
sent in by any reader of LIFE. 

From all the lists which are received 
we will select the titles of the ten poems that are 
mentioned the greatest number of times, and to 
the one who comes the nearest to this list will 
be sent one of the handsomest signed originals 

that have been reproduced in LIFE during 
the last year, beautifully framed in gilt. 
Not more than one list from each com- 
y) petitor will be allowed. 
The competition will be closed on 
July 1st, and no communication received 
after that date will be considered. 

The full name and address of the sender 
must accompany each list, which in each 
case should be addressed to ‘‘ Pegasus,” in 
care of LIFE. 


DELICATE. 


ROSPECTIVE TENANT: I'm afraid this house won’t do. The trol- 


ley cars run too near it. 


AGENT: Pshaw! 


You won't notice them in a week. 


‘‘That’s all right, but my wife never could stand the sight of blood.” 


“Is THAT REALLY SO?” 


A POACHED 


IFE’S recent protest against the 
abominable practice of certain 
magazine editors in serving their 
wares with leaves uncut at the bot- 
tom is commended by suffering mag- 
azine readers, who urge continued 
expostulation against that evil. 


OWDER AND BALL: A baby’s 
bath. 


THE POETRYLESSNESS OF IT. 


HE horseless carriage, we are told, 
Is now the pressing need ; 
And still, it seems some other things 
Would better take the lead. 


The drunkless drink, for instance, 
Which ought to serve as one; 
And as a fit companion 
Is named the shotless gun. 


And there’s the dogless sausage, 
Which must be coming near ; 

While loudly chalk and water 
Say cowless milk is here. 


The kissless mouth’s another, 
To keep away the men— 
And, furthermore, to conquer 

The microbe in his den. 


The musicless piano 
Is well up toward the van, 
And likewise might be mentioned 
The lieless fisherman. 


And with the new inventions 
Are coming frightless wars; 

And, also, what’s the matter 
With cashless Senators ? 


The Summer—Girlless Summer— 
But no—we'll have to call 

A halt right here, for this one 
We do not need at all. 


W. J. Lampton. 
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UP SMOKING, THAT TOBACCO HAS DETERIORATED. 











THE CIRCUS.—A FALLING STAR. 


HE geniuses who write the adver- 
tisements for 














Barnum’s circus 
have left nothing of the diction- 
ary but a mass of tatters. They 
have robbed it of every com- 
mendatory and superlative ad- 
jective. In the wordy flights of 
their imaginations they make 
the most skilled rhetorician look 
like a schoolboy of ten. But, 
unlike some other lit- 
they 


excuse 


erary persons, 


have a valid 
for fine writing. They 
deal with no ordinary 
topics. Everything 
their pens may touch 
is megatherian, majes- 
tic or miraculous. It 
is impossible to write 
of elephants in words 
of one syllable. Go- 
rillas and giants admit 
of no commonplace 

The liter- 
ary geniuses of the 


epithets. 


circus are surrounded 
by monsters and mid- 
gets, and they dwell in 
land turned into fact. 
might as well 
sober language from a de/ir- 


fairy 
One 










expect 


tum tremens patient or calm 
words from the disturbed ward 
of Bedlam. 

Notwithstanding the fanciful 
language of the posters and 
advertisements, the circus is 

a very substantial fact. It 
has three rings with simul- 
taneous performances, it 
has a dazzling galaxy of 
aerial and equestrian wonders, it 7s a unique 
and colossal aggregation of remarkable and 
marvelous curiosities gathered from all climes 
and continents. We miss one feature dear 

to our childhood—the persuasive voice of the 
gentleman with the peanuts and pink lemonade—but all the 
other familiar attractions are there and many new ones. Th 
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star performer of this season is one who draws no salary and 
who has no regard for the public’s interest or applause. He 
is just a plain dog, who plays with an inflated ball and dashes 
it frantically all over the big arena of the Madison Square 
Garden, solely for his own amusement. He isan artist of the 
thoroughly realistic school and loses himself completely in 
his performance. 

Coming down to everyday language, the circus this year is 
better than ever and is a great show. 

* * * 

ARLY in her career in this country LIFE predicted a 
brilliant career for Miss Olga Nethersole. Prophecy 

is a dangerous business, and especially so in dramatics. Miss 
Nethersole has lost her force and magnetism, and in ‘! The 
Wife of Scarli’” gives a performance so absolutely artificial 
as to be almost laughable. Her only idea seems to be to in- 
sist on her position as a star and simply to keep herself in the 
middle of the stage. A correct interpretation of the character, 
or any attempt at it, seems to be entirely out of her thoughts. 

‘The Wife of Scarli,” even in its emasculated English ver- 
sion, is a powerful, though not pleasing play. It deals with 
the playwright’s never exhausted topic—the infidelity of a 
wife— but the story is direct, simple, and intensely dramatic. 
Miss Nethersole’s bad work was the only blot on an excellent 
performance, and it is not exaggeration to say that every 
member of the company did better than the star. The real 
shining lights of the performance were Mr. Robert Pateman, 
who personated the injured husband admirably, and Annette 
Leland, a child actress, who showed acharming precocity as 
the offspring of the unhappy 
couple, and who finally brings 
them together. 

If Miss Nethersole wishes to 
be taken seriously as an actress, 
it is time she learned that act- 
ing consists of something more 
than an exhibition of nervous- 
ness and an intense way of 
taking the centre of the stage 
and turning her back on the 


audience. Metcalfe. 


ENTAL SCIENCE 

ENTHUSIAST: All 

disease comes from the fear 
of it. 

DISPUTANT: But children 
have no thought of sick- 
ness. 

‘¢Oh, they are surrounded 
by an atmosphere of anx- 
iety. Children would never 
be sick if it were not for 
their mothers worrying 
about them.’ 

‘*Yes, I see. Then please 
account for a recent epi- 
demic of scarlet fever in an 
orphan asylum.” 





MISS NETHERSOLE, 
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KING SOLOMON AND HIS MILLION MOTHERS-IN-LAW. 


RAISING THE CURTAIN. 
ITHOUT, the sighing 
of the wind, that 
mimicked an _ infant's 
wailing. Within, the 
flicker of the open 
fire, that threw gro- 
| tesque shadows of the 
furnishings upon the 
walls of the library, 
to leap and dance and 
fade and return, in wav- 
ering diableries, with 
now and then a spluttering 
sound as the flames devoured a bit 


. of pitch, or the rustling of fall- 
ing ashes. 


Before the fireplace a man, sitting quite 
still in a low, leathern chair, save for a ner- 
vous but noisless tattoo that his fingers played 
on its cushioned arm in hardly suppressed 
excitement. He seemed engrossed in subtle 
thought, but every sense was keenly alert. 
A bronze clock stood on the mantel, its gold 
hands marking the midnight hour; yet mo- 





ments passed and it did notchime. He had 
stopped it. Its ticking annoyed him. The 
flame in the grate annoyed him, too, it 
seemed so fickle—now blazing bright, now 
dying down to a sullen red. 

The flickering flame was a symbol of life. 
Life, an atom of primal force, for a time 
strangely held in bondage, and so for a short 
time manifest. 

The flame was gone. 
mained. Death. The release of the atom. 
Where does the atom come from? What is 
the power that binds it? Whence does it 
hasten when it is freed? Idle questions, all 
of them. 

The click of a latch somewhere in the 
house startled him. He sprang to his feet 
and approached the door, straining his ears 
to listen. 

There was a muffled footfall somewhere 
in the upper hallway; the soft click of the 
latch was repeated; then all was silent. 

He lingered awhile by the half-open door, 
then lightly tiptoed back to his seat. Ah, 
this was weary watching! 


The ashes re- 


Yet we are watchers, all of us. Some 
watch the future, some the past; few men 
live wholly in the present. And—though 
unconsciously, perhaps—all of us watch for 
life or for death. 

He waited long, but the faintly heard cry 
was not repeated. What could have caused 
it, he wondered! 

He crossed the room to the window, 
drew back the blinds, raised the curtains 
and looked out. 

Against the faint ghostliness of the night 
the trees stood out like black giants. The 
moon had dropped behind the hill, but the 
morning star shone brightly. 

There was no sound to warn him, yeta 
sudden impulse compelled him to drop the 
curtain and turn again toward the half-open 
door. Then he sprang toward it quickly. 

“*Tell me!’’ He demanded, hoarsely. 


A woman stood in the doorway. The 
darkness concealed the smile she wore. 
“*It is a boy, sir,” she answered. 
R. G. Taber. 
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THE OWNER AND THE INTELLECT. 


6 OU are mean,” she said, as she 

leaned back and gazed reflect- 
ively into the tree-tops. ‘‘You’re as mean 
as you can be.” 

‘‘Certainly,” replied the Intellect, in a 
matter-of-fact voice, such as all Intellects 
use towards their owners. ‘‘ That is what 
you call it, but you don’t mean it, you 
know.” 

The Intellect smiled at 
the girl; a calm, 
placid smile, Fn 
that was mad- 
dening had she 
seen it. 

But her eyes 
) were fastened on 
the feathery pine 
outlined against 
the blue of the 
sky. A tiny frown 
the smoothness of her fore- 
- head, and her hand beat impa- 


marred 


—— tiently the carpet of pine needles 
=~ beneath her. 
‘I hate you sometimes,” she ex- 
claimed, pettishly. 

‘*Of course.” The Intellect gravely 
bowed approval. 

‘‘T hate you always,’ vehemently. 
you won't let me do as I want to, 
and when I think I’ve given you the slip and am nicely 
rid of you, and am enjoying myself, there you are with 
your warning finger, and your calm judgment, and then 
—then I want to kill you!” 

The Intellect nodded reflectively. 

‘*I will, some day,” with a flash of blue eyes. ‘‘ What 
are you good for, anyway, I'd like to know? Oh, yes, 


I know!” as the Intellect was about to speak. ‘‘ You 
make me ‘unusual,’ ‘remarkable,’ ‘brilliant,’ and all 
that, and I hate it. Yes, I do!” as 
an inquiring glance came from the 


“un- 
person 


Intellect. ‘‘I don’t want to be 
usual;’ I don’t want to 
with an Intellect. I'd rather be just 

silly, and commonplace, and look 

pretty, and be like other girls and have people like me, 
and——”’ 

‘They do now,” 
ingly. 

‘They like you, you mean,” she retorted. ‘‘ That's 
just it. They like you and they don’t care a fig for me. 
While they’re talking with you and enjoying the ‘depths 
of an unusual mind,’ I just have to sit and smile and 
look as if I liked it all, when I’m nearly bored to death. 


be a 


interrupted the Intellect, consol- 


\ 
\ 


a © sist) 
Q 


‘* You follow me about and thwart me; — 


FE: 


And they don’t know whether I’m there or not, so long 
as you are. Some day I'll just go and leave you, then 
how’'ll you like it? You can’t get along without me, 
you know,” triumphantly. 

‘*But I am you,” retorted the Intellect, stirred at last. 
‘We are inseparable. I am what makes you, and the 
people who admire me are admiring you. I am you, and 
you can’t get away from it.” 


THE LION BEFOOLED. 
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There was silence for a moment. 

‘You are jealous of me,” said the Intellect, 
pushing its advantage. 

‘*T’m not!” from the girl. 

‘‘Oh, yes, you are!” cheerfully resumed the 
Intellect. ‘‘But you couldn’t be even that, if 
it were not for me. You wouldn’t know 
enough, and you wouldn’t care. Any atten- 
tion, any interest, would seem to be for you, 
and it is only because of me that you are able 
to distinguish.” 

The girl yawned. 

‘‘T’ve concluded to give you a rest,” with a 
half smile from the Intellect. 

The girl looked startled. 

‘‘There is one way you can get rid of me— 
for a time,” in an undertone. 

The girl sat up. ‘‘ What is it? 
breathlessly. 

‘* By falling in love,” solemnly. 

The girl pouted. ‘‘You’d stop me even 
then,” she said. ‘‘I’ve tried it often enough, 
but you wouldn't let me.” 

‘* But I'll leave you completely this time, so 
that you can,” 

The girl’s face began to sober and the laugh 
died out of the blue eyes. 

‘‘You will have the satisfaction of being 
like other girls,” continued the Intellect, 
never looking at the flushed face beside him. 
‘* There will be no severe judge to point out 
the fallacy of life, and to sift the chaff from 
the wheat. It will be very delicious! You 
will live in a world of dearest delight, where 
there is nothing but beauty and joy and love. 
That which is not will seem to be, and that 
which seems substance will be but shadow. 
There will be no cruel awakening when the 
falling petals reveal the worm-eaten heart of 
the rose, for without me the awakening cannot 
come. And now | will go.” 


” 


she asked, 
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Already it seemed far away. 

The girl started from her reverie. 
She threw out her hand and held the 
Intellect as it would have vanished. ‘‘I 
think "—her voice was low—‘‘I think 
you'd better stay.” 

There was silence, broken only by the 
clear notes of a bluejay as he burst into 
a song of triumph. 

She and the Intellect were at peace 
once more. Harrzet Caryl Cox. 
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**“GRANDMA, I WISH YOU AND I HAD BEAUX, DON’T YOU ?” 
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ENCORE. 


HE house shook with the thunders of applause ; 

A marvel of the stage had just been wrought ; 
Enthusiasm burst into hurrahs 

And bravas, all with admiration fraught ; 
A thousand roses showered at her feet; 

Her genius was acknowledged by all men; 
Her histrionic triumph was complete — 

And then she danced the serpentine again! 





LET THE GOOD WORK 


HE list of Libraries, Clubs and public Institutions 
that have cast out the Wor/d and Journal since the 
tocsin was sounded by the Newark Library, is as follows : 


The following branches of the Y.M.C.A.: Harlem, Yonkers, 
Twenty-third Street, Yale College, Watertown, N.Y., Rochester, 
Greenpoint, Eastern Branch of Brooklyn, Bowery, New York, 
Nyack, Saratoga Springs, Binghamton and Glens Falls; the General 
University Reading-Room of Yale College; the Clergy Club, New 
York; the Grolier Club, New York; the Broome Street Free Library, 
New York; the Union Library, Trenton; the Clyde Apollo Club, 
and the Catholic Benevolent Legion, Clyde, N.Y.; the Flatbush 
Young Republican Club, Brooklyn; the City Club, Corning, N.Y.; 
the Young Men's Hebrew Association, New York; the Fort Schuyler 
Club, Utica; the St. James Club, Fordham ; the Reynolds Library, 
Rochester; the Grinnell Library, Wappinger’s Falls, N. Y.; the 
Free Library, Nyack; the Linden Club, Cambridge, Mass ; the 
University Cottage Club, the Colonial Club, the Cliosophic Literary 
Society and the American Whig Literary Society of Princeton 
University ; the Fulton Club, New York; the Dictionary Club, 
Brooklyn; the Reynolds Memorial Chapel, Bergen Point, N. J.; 
the Players’ Club, New York; Princeton Theological Seminary; 
the Newark Library; the Public Library of South Norwalk; 
the Public Library of Plainfield, N. J.; the Century Club of 
New York; the Public Library of Hartford; the New York City 
Mission and Tract Society (three reading-rooms of the Society); 
the Public Library of Bridgeport; General Society of Mechanics 
and Tradesmen; the New York Yacht Club; the Montauk Club 
of Brooklyn (the Wor/d only); the Harvard Club of New York; 
Dwight Hall, Yale College; the New York Club; the Calumet 
Club; the Cooper Union; the Racquet and Tennis Club; the 
Alpha Delta Phi Club; Union Club (has barred the Journad); 
Union League Club (one copy each for private inspection—no 
longer in reading-rooms); the Merchants’ Club of New York; 
the City Library of Springfield, Mass.; the Current Events 
Club, Syracuse; Public Library, New Haven; Public Library, 
Brockton, Mass.; New York Military Academy, Cornwall; 
Howland Library, Matteawan, N. Y.; the Brooklyn Library 
(the Brooklyn Library is one of the largest public institutions 
in thiscountry. Its files contain copies of the leading news- 
papers from all over the land, and the number of readers who 
visit the reading-rooms yearly is more tnan 100,000); Public 
Library, Dayton, Ohio; Young Men's Catholic Union, Rut- 
land, Vt.; the Genesee Valley Club, Rochester; Public Library, 
Omaha; Public Library, Seattle, Wash. 
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‘“THE SAINTS BE PRAISED, ME MOTHER WASN’T A DUTCHMAN },” 
‘*GOTT IN HIMMEL! MUCH OBLIGED I DON’T LOOK ME AN IRISH- 
MANS LIKE.” 


NO VACANCY. 


F  agacneensnel Here is an application from the King 
of Borioboola Gha. He wants a position as cor- 
respondent. 


Epiror: Pooh! We have too many kings working for 
this paper now. 
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THE IBSEN DOOR-MAT, NOW FOPULAR IN BOSTON, 
















































IAMS’ aS he 


“THE pores of the face are “little mouths” which greedily 

drink in whatever is given them, whether it be good 
or evil. Just as great care should be used in selecting 
shaving soap as in selecting pure, nourishing food. Strong, 
impure soap poisons the system, like impure food. 


The name “ WILLIAMS” on shaving soaps has 
been a guarantee of PURITY and SUPERIORITY for 


more than half a century, all over the world. 

WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAPS are SIMPLY IN- 
COMPARABLE for their Rich, Cream-like Lather, the 
peculiar softening action on the beard, and the wonderfully 
soothing, healing, refreshing effect upon the skin. 


Williams’ Soaps... . 


WILLIAMS’ SOAPS are for sale everywhere, but if your dealer does not supply you — we mail them — 
to any address — postpaid on receipt of price. 


The J. B. WILLIAMS CO. 


Williams’ Shaving Stick, 25 cts. 
Yankee Shaving ap, 10 cts. Glastonbury, Conn., Uz. S. A, 
Laser, a Lng 25 cts. 
Swiss Viole aving Cream, 50 cts. NDON: usse. treet 
‘* Jersey Cream’ (Toilet Soap). 15 cts. LO N: 64 Great Russell S 
Williams’ Shaving Soap (Barbers) 6 Round Cakes. 1 lb., SIDNEY: 16! Clarence Street 

4oc. Exquisite also for Toilet. Trial cake for 2c. stamp. 
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TO A STREET SPRINKLER. 


Sprinkle, sprinkle, great big cart, 
Up and down the sloppy mart, 
Sprinkle, be it cold or hot, 

Wet or dry, it matters not. 


What though wheelmen wail and weep, 
Keep the mud two inches deep, 

Let ’er flicker in a flood ; 

Streets were made for mixing mud. 


Ere the golden sun has set, 
Make the streets so limpid wet, 
Those who, inthe gloaming dim 
Try to ride, will have to swim. 


Let ’er sizzle day by day ; 

What are streets for, anyway ? 
Your job is to keep ’em wet, 
And you get there, too, you bet ! 


Soak ’em to your heart’s content, 
’Till some genius shall invent 
Some new wheel to sail the street, 
With fins and flippers and web feet. 
—L. A. W. Bulletin. 


JusT as the physicians who had been in consultation 
seemed about to reach an agreement, the patient died. 

‘* Fine subject,’’ said one of the physicians, as they 
gathered about the bed. 

‘*Splendid,”’ echoed another. 
waste it by burial.”’ 

‘* Why should we ?” asked the third. ‘‘ All we have 
to dois to get up a violent dispute as to the real cause 
of death in order to get,a chance to dissect it.” 

And so they worked the old scheme again. 

—Chicago Post. 


‘*Seems too bad to 
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T'SEISSERS AT NvLLv 


ROBERT INGERSOLL, who is coming to Chicago with 
a new lecture, is fond of good books. During one of 
his visits to Chicago, he and a friend went to one of the 
big bookstores on Wabash avenue to examine the treas- 
ures on the shelves and counters. They had roamed 
around the establishment, discussing history, romance 
and theology, and finally the friend said, picking up a 


volume: 
‘* Ah, Colonel, this is the book you like.” 


‘* What is it?’ he asked. 

‘* Tom Paine’s ‘ Age of Reason.’ ”’ 

‘* Yes, it is a good book, but mighty expensive.” 

‘* Why, I didn’t think so.” 

‘*T have a copy, and what do yuu think it cost me?” 
‘*T don't know, I’m sure.” 

‘* The governorship of Illinois.” —Chicago Record. 


‘ ” 


‘Tuts is the most cruel yet,” wailed the rising 
young poet. 
‘*What is ?”’ asked the common-sense person who 
had dropped in to smoke a few of the poet’s cigarettes. 
‘* The Gabbock says 1 do not exhibit a single stigma 


of degeneration.”—/ndianapolis Journal. 


THE president of the Neurosis Society of Scadd’s 
Siding was visibly agitated. 

So was the secretary. 

‘*Mrs. Nimbletung, who was to deliver the address 
at to-day's meeting, cannot be present,’’ said the former. 

‘*Why not ?” asked the latter. 

‘*Her husband has been seriously sick for three or 
four days.” 

‘*But a woman of her strength of principle won't 
neglect her work in the great cause to attend to the pal- 
try needs of an individual—and a male individual at 


that ?” 
‘* Certainly not, but he writes her speeches.’ 


—Chicago Journal, 


’ 


THE POSTER CRAZE. 


Through the ochre-tinted haze 
Of some blue midwinter days, 
In the pink of prime condition, 
See the poster people gaze! 
See their opalescent hair 
Sparkle in the misty air, 
With the rarest, rich suspicion 
Of a greenness frail and fair ! 


And their gold and purple eyes— 
What a rainbow beauty lies 

In those eyes with ebon margins 
And their looks of lush surprise! 
How their yellow-carmined lips 
Meet in mutual eclipse, 

While the pale pink moon afar grins 
On the high horizon s hips; 


And the swirl-topped orange trees 
Stiffen in a slate-hued breeze 

That, entranced, hangs palpitating 
Over endless brazen seas! 
Oh! we madly love them all, 
With their curves impossible, 

And their colors, agitating 
As a massic maddened ball ! 


But a maid with livid skin 
And a purple dimpled chin, 
And costume wove of clotted blo« 
Lures us like a painted sin! 
In a mad, prismatic maze 
We pursue with lurid praise, 
Though feeling far too green and 
For this darling poster craze! 
—Pittsburg Bulletin, 
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For sale oy all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 


national News Goeeeay, Seeame's Building, Chancery Lane, 
? ENTS. 


London, E. C., Eng 


Germany, Agents for Ge: 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Bren‘ 


$7 Avenue de Opera, 
Paris; Saarbach’s News Exc May 


ence, 


rmany, A and Switzerland. 











by all grocers, that is Ivory Soap. 


Tre Procter & Gamate Co., Cin’Ti. 


VORY SOAP 


There is only one soap that is kept 








Gate. 


CALIFORNIA 
ATTRACTIONS 


During the week commencing 
Easter Monday, April 19, the peo- 
ple of San Francisco will 
their first Carnival of the Golden 
For six days and nights a 


in APRIL. 


hold 






“Drink HUNTER RYE. It is pure.” 


HUNTER 
BALTIMORE 
a— RYE, 


PURE & MELLOW, 


The American Gentleman’s Drink. 
For Club, Family and Medicinal Use. 


THE BEST 
WHISKEY 
IN AMERICA 


Endorsed by leading Physicians 
when stimulant is prescribed. 
SOLD AT ALL FIRST-CLASS CAFES 
AND BY JOBBERS. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, 


BALTIMORE, MD. 


1 
YEARS 

























series of most interesting enter- 
tainments will be in progress, vie- 
ing with the Mardi Gras at New 
Orleans and the Fiesta at Los 
Angeles. From April 20 to April 
24 the Fiesta de Los Angeles will 


| attract and delight visitors from 


all over the country. For fur- 
ther information, free illustra- 
| ted pamphlets, maps and time 


tables, apply to Edwin Hawley, 
A. G. T. M., or L. H.- Nutting, 
E. P. A., 349 Broadway, or No. | 
Battery Place (Washington Build- 
ing), New York. 





Syracuse Bicycles 
\_. . . Are composed entirely of CRIMSON RIM QUALITY 


The highest stage of perfection in Bicycle construction. 


Chere is but one Syracuse. 
Tt is the Crimson Rim. 


MAKERS: 


SYRACUSE CYCLE CO., 


New York Agent, H. H. KIFFE, Syracuse, N. Y. 


523 Broadway. 
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The fragrance 
of sweet flowers 
is in 


ZEETHS BREATH, 


the Dentifrice of 
the refined... 


Miss Studholme, whose portrait appears 
above, said recently: ‘‘*SOZODONT makes. 
pretty teeth, as I can most heartily testify.”’ 


A few drops of the liquid daily, a little of the powder twice a week 
(both in the same package), will answer all requirements. Sample 
for three cents, Address P. 0. Box 247,N.Y.City. Mention Easter 
‘*Life.’” HALL & RUCKEL, Proprietors. New York. London. 
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doctor. ‘‘ Yes, sah,’”’ replied the serv- 
ant; ‘‘dar’s de old barn, and Mas’r 
Wales has jest built a new one.” 


CES-GEN 


** WOULD you be kind enough to re- 
turn my photograph ?”’ she wrote. ‘‘I 
gave it to you in a moment of girlish 
folly, and I have since had occasion to 
regret that I was sothoughtless in such | 
matters.” 

Of course, she pictured that photo- 
graph framed and hung up in his room, 
and was inclined to think that he would 
part with it with deep regret. Just why 
she wanted it returned is immaterial. 
Of course, he had offended her in some 
way, but it is unnecessary to inquire 
how. 

The reply to her note came the follow- 
ing day. 

‘*T regret,” it read, ‘‘that I am un- 
able at this late day to pick out your 
photograph. However, I send you my 
entire collection, numbering a little 
over 600, and would request that you 
return all except your own by express 
at my expense.”—Chicago Post. 


IT is told of an old Baptist parson, 
famous in Virginia, that he once visited 
a plantation where the colored servant 
who met him at the gate asked which 
barn he would have his horse put in. 
‘“‘Have you two barns?’’ asked the 
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FROM A RECENT NOVEL. 
‘*HE LEFT THE PLACE, FIRED WITH mew ENERGY.”’ 
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‘Where do you usually put the horses 
of clergymen who come to see your 
master?” ‘Well, sah, if dey’s Metho- 
dist or Baptist we gen’ally puts’em in 
de ole barn, but if dey's ’Piscopals, we 
puts ’em inthe new one.” ‘‘ Well, Bob, 
you can put my horse in the new barn; 
I’m a Baptist, but my horse is an Epis- 
copalian.”—Argonaut, 


“‘IT won’t be long,” said the thought- 
ful man, ‘‘ before all possibility of war 
among civilized nations will vanish 
forever.” 

*“*T quite agree with you,” returned 
the member of the peace commission, 
grasping his hand and shaking it 
warmly. ‘‘We have unquestionably 
done noble work.” 

*“You!” exclaimed the thoughtful 
man. ‘* What have you done ?”’ 

‘* Not very much personally, perhaps, 
but asa member of the peace commis- 
sion——” 

**Peace commission nothing,” inter- 
rupted the thoughtful man. ‘‘ Thething 
that is going to end all war is the fact 
that they have reached that point in 
the construction of mammoth cannon 
where a new national debt is created 
every time one is discharged.” 

—Chicago Post. 











What’s 

in a 

bicycle 
name-plate ? . 


NOTHING 


but the guarantee @=- 
it implies! fe 2 


*“*18 years’ ex- _ 
perience”’ and a 


RAMBLER BICYCLES 


Popular list price 
sso 
TO EVERYBODY. 
Interesting Rambler Booklet—free. 


GORMULLY & JEFFERY MFG. CO. 


Chicago, Boston, Washington, New York, 
Brooklyn, Detroit, Cincinnati, Buffalo, 
and London and Coventry, Eng. 











HOTEL VENDOME-BOSTO 


The ideal hotel of America for permanent 
or transient guests. 





for there is no better. 























NOTICE. 


§ CBSCRIBERS TO “LIFE” 


as well as new when request- 
ing change of same. 





will please give old address 
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You Must Have a Watch! 


WALTHAM WATCHES are the best you 
can buy. They are guaranteed by the 
AMERICAN WALTHAM WATCH 
COMPANY. Movements engraved with 
the trade mark “R/VERS/DE” or “ROVAL” 
are specially recommended. 
a Waltham Watch, and do not be 
persuaded that something else is better, 


Insist on 


| For sale by all jewelers. 
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SPRING ILLS, 


Enervation, 
Fatigue, 
Thin Blood, 


Anaemia, 

Exhaustion, 

Lack of Vitality, 
Weakness, 
Nervousness, 
Sleeplessness and 
Slow Recovery from a 


Winter’s Sickness 


makes people feel, as it is aptly said, “under the weather.” 


PABST MALT EXTRACT 


THE “BEST” TONIC, 


is a powerful vitalizing builder, strengthener and sleep re- 
storer. It adds energy to the heart and blood, fills one 
with life and brings back the fugitive health. It is indeed 
the best tonic for spring ills, ills, 


I just feel happy enough to J gw you my best compli- 


BOSTO N ments on your Tonic. My wife hasbeen suffering from 
loss of — for the past six months. I have employed 


~ some of the best doctors of the State, but never helped her. 
> TTA DA RTY My wite felt nearly broken down—she thought there was 
= no cure for her. February 27, we purchased ‘one dozen of 
your “Best” Tonic, and when my wife tried the first bot- 
ble, in half an hour she forgot all her lost appetite and ran 
for a lunch. She has used now six bottles and is constantly 
——— Kindly send me two dozen bottles more. I 
recommend your remedy to every sufferer of this 

kind.—M. Lewinson, Harrison, Mich. 


At Druggists, 25¢ 


18 REACHED. IN/AM ERICA. 


AN —PBRRNER (H1c4c0 





















THE SCHOOLMASTER IN AFRICA. 


EVERY MORNING HE CALLS THE ROLL, TO ASSURE HIMSELF THAT NO MONKEYS HAVE SLIPPED IN AMONG HIS PUPILS. 


—Polichinelle, 
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HOSIERY. 


Men’s Real Balbriggan Half Hose 
The very best makes of 
English & French Lisle Thread, 
Cotton and Silk Half Hose. 


Plain and Embroidered Fronts, Tartan 
Effects and Novelties. 





GOLF HOSE. 


CELEBRATED UNDERWEAR 


Ladies’ Underwear, 
Children’s Underwear, 
Men’s Underwear. 


Broadway LH 19th st. 


NEW YORK. 








Millinery 


Hats and Bonnets, for Carriage, Visiting 
or Walking Costumes. 
Imported and original designs. 
Untrimmed Gainsboro’s, Turbans, 
Toques. 
New Hats for Cycling, — fine Straw 
“ Alpine.” 
“Tyrolean ’ 


, 


and “English Walking” 
shapes. 

Flowers in every tint of this Season’s 
colors,—every variety of blossom and 
foliage. 

Children’s and Misses’ Hats. 


James McCreery & Co. 


Twenty-third Street. 


Broadway and Eleventh Street. 





Stern BroS 4 


are now exhibiting M 
‘in their 

‘Trimmed 
Millinery Dep’ts 


a choice collection of 


Ladies’ 
Hats, 
Toques 


and 


Bonnets 


Exclusive Styles 


—— 
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For Spring Wear 


West 23d St. 


< =e 








SS 






ae 


bee 








mMiIHE GORHAM 

“| MANUFACTURING 
Se] COMPANY, following its 
annual custom, invites its patrons and 
friends to vrew the new productions 
in sterling silver which its workshops 
have been employed upon during the 











winter months. In this exhibition will 
be found examples of Old English, 
18th Century, French, and Colonial 
American reproductions, and some 
entirely new effects in the treatment 
of silver with enamel. 

Art Rooms,.Third Floor, Broad- 
way and roth Street, New York. 
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THERE was a young man whose social education had been somewhat ‘* Wedding,” answered the young man, briefly and proudly. 
neglected, and it chanced that he received an invitation to a church wed- **Indeed! Going to do some errands on the way ?” 
ding. ‘* Certainly not.” 

The morning of the ceremony found him quite excited, and he started ‘But you’re not going to a wedding with a bundle under your 
for the church some time before, as he would have said, ‘‘the show was arm?” 
billed to come off.’’ ‘*Ofcourselam,. That’s my present.” 

Under his arm he carried a small bundle, and before he had pro- ‘*Present! But you don’t take your present with you, man. You 
ceeded far he met a friend. send it beforehand.” 

“* Hello!” said the friend, ‘‘and where are you going all dressed up ‘*That’s all you know about it. I’ve got a card right here in my 
at this time in the morning ?” pocket, and the card says: ‘ Present at the church.’’’—Boston Budget. 











Who can think 

an & = n Fd of some simple 
thing to patent? 

Protect sor ideas; they may bring you wealth. 
Write JOHN WEDDERBURN & CO., Patent Attor- 


neys, Washington, D. C., for their $1,800 prize offer 
and new list of one thousand inventions wanted. 











we CHOCOLATE 
LOWNEY’S “‘goneons. 
DAINTY, DELICIOUS, PURE. 


We send a sample package of our finest goods 
for 10c in stamps. 


When not to be had of dealers we will send on re- 
ceipt of retail price: 1-lb. “agg be 2-lb. box, $1.20; 





3-lb. box, $1.80; 5-lb. box, $3. Delivered free in U.S. 
The Walter M. Lowney Co., 100 Pear] St., Boston. 








A BICYCLE OUTING, 


“Lilies of Easter” 


are not too high a comparison to apply to the purity of 


Pears’ Soap. 


It is recommended by the best authorities on account of its 
emollient, non-irritant character. By itsconstant use at the 3 ay ° 
toilet, redness and roughness are prevented and a good, . You are aware that you cannot go with- 


healthy and attractive complexion is ensured. Re: out food and still retain your strength; yet 


“IT know the luxury of using Pears’ Soap—it is pure as the lilies of j : 7 is 
Easter.”’—DOROTHY SHERROD. y _ do neglect the exercise and recreation 


Established over roo years, 2o International Awards. Be ‘ necessary to perfect health and long life. 

sure you get the genuine. h . With an easy-running Stearns Bicycle 

; . you can save enough time to enable you 

to take delightful outings. , 

’ The Stearns is called the Yellow Fellow 

because of its orange finish; we finish it 
| in black also. 


| E. C. STEARNS & COMPANY, Makers, 


Syracuse, N. Y. Foronto, Ont. 
Buffalo, N. Y. San Francisco, Cal. 
| The TinkHAM CYCLE Company, New York Agents, 
306-310 West soth Street. 


























When the Nights Are Cold 


nothing so warms and comforts one before retiring as a cup of 


bouillon made from 


Extracto BEEF, 


One quarter teaspoonful of the Extract, a cup of hot water and a pinch of 


salt; nothing more is required. 


Armour & Company, Chicago. 














Your House and Stable 


can be stained for less money than it 


would cost to saint the house alone, | 


if you use 
Cabot’s Creosote 
Shingle Stains 


To buy and apply they are 50 per cent. | 


cheaper than paint, and 100 per cent. 
more artistic. 
Send for Stained Wood Samples and Colored Sketches. 


SAMUEL CABOT, Sole Mfr., 
74 Kilby St., Boston, Mass, 





Ir was before an Irish trial justice. The evidence 
was all in, and the plaintiff’s attorney had madealong, 
eloquent, and logical argument. Then the defendant’s 
attorney took the floor. ‘‘What you doing ?”’ asked 
the justice, asthe lawyer began. ‘‘ Going to present 
our side of the case.” ‘‘I don’t want to hear both 
sides argued. It has atindency to confuse the coort.”’ 
So thedefendant’s lawyer sat down.—Argonaut, 


YOU CAN ENJOY 


All the pleasure and exercise of bicycling, 
without the nervous strain and danger, on 


Light Cinkbam Cricycles 


THE TINKHAM 
CYCLE COMPANY 


306-310 West 59th Street, New York. 
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Haviland China 


It is important to buyers that they should be 


informed that the only ware that has always been known 


as Haviland China is marked under each piece: 


H&Cc° 
“Ranc® 


On White China 





On Decorated China, 





WHITMAN’ S 


Busy Women | jwsTANTANEOUS 
should use——G LATE. 














DALY’S Eves, 8.15. Matinees at 2. Mon. Eve 
MISS REHAN (last time) in THE 
MAGISTRATE. Tues., Thurs. and Sat. Eves. 
Matinees Wed. and Sat., SHAK ESPEARE’S 
TEMPEST. Wed. and Fri. Evenings, THE 
GEISHA. 





Every ingredient in 
Hires Rootbeer is health 
giving. The blood is 
improved, the nerves 
soothed, the stomach 
benefited by this delicious 
beverage. 


HIRES 


Rootbeer 


Quenches the thirst, tickles 
the palate ; full of snap, sparkle } 
and effervescence. A temper- | 

ance drink for everybody. 


Made only by The Charles E. Hires Co., Philadelphia. 
A package makes five gallons. 


areunpleasant. Don’t 
try self - treatment, 
but consult John H. 
Woodbury, 127 W. 42d 
st., N. Y. 26 years’ experience in curing 
all skin diseases. Send 10c. for Beauty 


Book and — of either Woodbury’s 
Facial Soap or Facial Cream. 


KIND CAPTAIN: 
I’ve Important Informashun 











The supplies are all snugly 
stored excepting the 


‘*Old Crow Rye’”’ 


which has not come. Don’t 
sail without it. Good ad- 
vice. Old Neptune gives 
all who visit his domains, 
f sooner or later, a touch of 
¥ his power, when the winds 
blow, 
“and navies are stranded.” 
The genuine OLp Crow 
RYE is only bottled by 


H. B. KIRK & CO. 


69 Fulton St., 








and Broadway and 27th St. 














Mr. WILKINS had learned that his little five-year-old Harry had been begging pretze.s trom 
the next-door neighbor, Mr. Yeaser. 

‘* Now, Harry,” said Mr. Wilkins, ‘‘if you ask Mr. Yeaser for pretzels any more I shall have to 
punish you.” 


rescent The next day Harry was playing in the back yard, and looking through the fence caught 
sight of his friendly neighbor.. 


m ** Hello, Mr. Yeaser, what’s new ?” shouted the small boy. 
Bicycles ‘*Nothing, Harry boy,’’ was the reply. ‘‘ Nothing new that I know of.” 
‘“* Well, Mr. Yeaser,”” said the young diplomat, ‘‘suppose we talk about pretzels.” 
—Pittsburg Bulletin. 





Fit Everybody. **T wish I had the appetite I had when I wasa boy.” 


y ‘IT don’t. I didn't have to pay my board then.”—/ndtanapolis Journal. 


In the complete Crescent line - 
there is a bicycle for everyone oe 
—old or young, large or small, 
heavy or light, rich or poor. 
Crescents are built with con- 
sideration for everybody’s 
wants, and those who buy 
with consideration buy the 
Crescent. 

No bicycle finer than the 
Crescent—none stronger or 
more serviceable. 


$75. 
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THE PRUDENTIAL 


Issues Life Insurance Policies for CHILDREN, WOMEN, and MEN 
Ages, 1 to 70—$15 to $50,000 


Under 


PROFIT-SHARING POLICIES 


Premiums payable Weekly, Quarterly, Half-Yearly, Yearly. 
HAS. == = =| ..HAS... 
Life = == Assets, 
Insurance | ~~ $19,541,827 
P PRUDENTIAL © ene 


HAS THE 


p Te $14,158,445 
$320,453,483 | jonakrag 


under 
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WESTERN WHEEL WORKS 
Chicago—New York 


Catalogue free. Agents everywhere. 
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in force 





Surplus, 
$4,034,116 


oak ; AO hide Claims Paid, 
2,500,000 as “ | over 


solicies | eae | $26,000,000 
FIVE YEARS’ STEADY SWEEP ONWARD. 


Dec. 31—1891. Dec. 31—1896, 5 Years 
° $6,889,674 $19,541,827 $12,652,153 
° 1,449,057 4,034,116 2,585,059 
° 6,703,631 14,158,445 7,454,813 


nearly 








Assets . * ° . 
Surplus . . . « 
Income . « « « 
Insurance in force 


ROOMS TO VIEW THE QUEEN’S = Interest Earnings. . « 290,348 825,805 535,452 
THE DIAMOND JUBILEE CELEBRATION of Queen| 4 $1,260 of Assets for Every $1 ,000 of Liabilities. 


Victoria’s Record Reign. Comfortable and) * 
spacious room, 1st floor over ‘‘ Punch”’ office in| q 
Fleet Street to let, 500. Magnificent view of pro-| 


cponiee, which passes directly underneath window | THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA 
ie Foe ar RB riyonnatey ad (+ JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. Home Office: Newark, N. J. 
**Science Siftings,’’ 125 Fleet Street, London, fooforfortortortonte clocks fools cloclectocteoiocloctootecleeloclecteclecloclonts oleeloeloctecleeloelecterleclocloclecleciooloslootochocioctectectecheols ofoetoesoes 
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157,560,342 320,453,483 162,893,141 
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“GENUINE” 


BRE CHAMO 


INTERLINING 


IVES unlimited latitude in which to make the most 

t; pleasing fashionable effects, supplies tone to the 

finish and shape to the form. It not only drapes 

and shapes the folds to the same perfection as they are 

pictured in the fashion plates, but keeps them in perfect 

shape, free from creases or crushing when packed, sat 

on or otherwise crushed, and thoroughly protects and 

preserves the material at all times under all conditions. 

The fashion Salaun having taken advantage of the artistic effects that it is possible to get with 

« GENUINE”? FIBRE CHAMOIS, have for the Spring designs of 1897 introduced a most graceful skirt, 

taxing the utmost resources of the dressmakers to carry out the stylish and delicate arrangement of the 
garment, which can only be accomplished by the use of GENUINE” FIBRE CHASIOIS. 

Those who have had experience using all the different interlinings now use only the ««GENUINE” 

FIBRE CHASIOIS for all their skirts, puff, butterfly-wing sleeves, interlinings, etc., with full knowledge 

that all garments which they have interlined with the 


“GENUINE” FIBRE CHAMOIS 


can absolutely be depended on and not ruined by some 
poor imitation. 


The Latest French Skirt 


LATEST requires a light interlining. Experi- 
PARISIAN ence has taught us that silk and 
SKIRT 

PATTERNS 


will be mailed free ae 7 
mn the cheap, poor, imitation  inter- 
DRESSMAKERS linings unless you want to _ spoil 

ding their busi- ; : 
eengpendete the set of the garment. The best 
ness cards to the 5 


Company. dressmakers’ use only the genuine. 








cloth skirts will not flare stylishly 





without this support, but don’t buy 











We recommend the Lip Dress Bindings. 


AMERICAN FIBRE CHAMOIS CO. 


Times Building, New York 
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CLOTHING .... Established 1844 
HENRY KEEN, Tailor, 

114 High Holborn, London, W. C. 

H desirous to buy the 

All Americans! genuine Jaeger’s and 

the/amous Swiss Silk Underwear at factory porees, 

- ’ 


should call or write to WAGNER & 5 
Geneva, Switzerland. 














CHEW 


scent ofrare MLL MM ga || | .  BEEMAN’S 
Fragrance and Delicacy. —_ P 
Has all the true odor of pes ibooncnard 


fresh natural Violets. le's B7(Caan ~  PEPSIN 
\(f ° " , : ( 2 " 
A vnoupenticinitceramee ate Bea 8) || ( glial GUM 
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@ NO4TIIRYOLETTOILET WATER teovelty. bt —areoy ‘ Sie tedieerton 
Ks JMULHENS & KROPFF, NEW YORK. \ all others ate Imitation 
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’ A better Cocktail at home than is 
: 3 served over any bar in the world 
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9 Cliff St., New York, Sept. 15th, 1896. __ ® 

We have purchased S. RAE & CO.’S FINEST 9 HE % LUB — 
SUBLIME LUCCA OIL at retail in the open ¢ 
market, and have submitted samples so obtained to ¢ 
careful chemical analysis. : | KTAIL' 

We find the oil to be PURE OLIVE OIL un- ; 

adulterated by — vem any other oil or } on Ll aes popped am 
other substance. It is free from rancidity, and all , , 

* other undesirable qualities, and it is of SUPERIOR santas nivcnecaeevasheanabeenanret 
QUALITY "AND FLAVOR. Q So handy to have in the house; can be 


served in a minute’s notice. You will not be 
found just out of the necessaries to make a 
cocktail. Having tried our bottled ‘‘Cock- 
tails,” you will never be without them. 























MARIANI WINE— THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC—FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 


‘TO CURE MY COLD | TOOK HOT GROGS WITH THE DELICIOUS 
VIN MARIANI, AND IT ENABLED ME TO SING CARMEN.” 


EMMA CALVE. 


Write to MARIANI & CO. for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS. 


fae 6 ee. 52 Wer —_Indorsements and Autographs of Celebrities. 


eee These Cocktails are made 0, apsolutely pure 
and well matured liquors and the mixing 


equal to the best cocktails served over any 
E ° ' ES AR bar in the world. The proportions being ac- 
V 4 { Vv curate, they will always be found uniform. 
i AVOID IMITATIONS 
(gz0r's Viole s) D CONCENTRATED os pe Dents ry and —— Lace tg 
an uffet Cars of the principal railroads. 
’ PERFUMES ' G. F. HEUBLEIN & SRO, Sete Props. 
L. LEGRAND (0riuPerfumery) 44, place de la Madeleine, PARIS 39 Breatway 3. 3. rea artes. Conn. 
ee ON cose: poeneee 
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Raymond & Whitcomb 


Touts. 


Tours tothe Old World, of various lengths, some 
of which will include Italy, Austria- Hungary, 
Germany, Switzerland, Bel- 


=. rance, England, 
reland, Scotland, ales, 
North Cape, Russia, etc. 
Visits to the most famous 
cities, art centres, and points of picturesque in- 
terest. Parties limited in numbers. 
Special trains will leave New York, Boston, 
Philadelphia, Cleveland, Chicago, etc., during the 
summer for_ Alaska, the 


Yellowstone National Park, 
the Puget Sound Country, 
the picturesque Kootenai 
region, Minneapolis, St. 
Paul, etc. These tours offer unexceptional facili- 
ties for visiting the Pacific Coast in the most com- 
fortable manner and at the same time give the 
passenger absolute freedom of movement. The 
return can be made through the Great Lakes, if 
desired. : 
Tours to Florida, Nassau, Jamaica, Round the 
World, etc., in season. 
Descriptive pamphlets can be had on application. 
Send for circulars, mentioning the tour desired. 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB, 
$1 East 14th Street, Union Square, New York. 


296 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
1oos Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
250 Arcade Building, Cleveland, O. 
95 Adams St., Chicago, Il. 
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/'DO YOU THINK? 


Do you know the difference between crucible and open hearth steel? 

Do you know the difference between a steel forging and a casting? 

Do you understand how a part of a bicycle made of forged steel is better 
than a part bent up out of sheet metal? 

If you know these things, it will be easier for us to sell you a Victor 
bicycle. 








You should know that bicycles are not advertisements, not name plates, 
not noise. 
Bicycles are 





First, Material ; 
Second, Work. 


You can know all about your bicycle by carefully examining these two 
things. 

Remember, most bicycles are made to sell; not to ride. 

Few bicycle makers invite the rider to examine carefully into all material 
used before buying. We like this way of selling bicycles. The more you 
enquire, the better pleased we are. 

Victor bicycles cost more to build than other bicycles, and they are worth 
more. 

If you have a high grade neck, ride a high grade wheel. We prefer to 
say “ Victor grade,” since it means more. 

Catalog on application. 


OVERMAN WHEEL CO. 


NEW YORK. BOSTON. CHICAGO. DETROIT. 
DENVER. SAN FRANCISCO. PORTLAND, ORE. 














P.S. Did you know that the Overman Wheel Co. built the first bicyele in the world 
without castings? 

Castings are one of the curses of bicycles. 

Castings are cheap for the maker, but dangerous for the rider. 





RICHARD K. FOX PRESS, NEW YORK. 





